EURIPIDES              w. 50-59

APOLLO.
No.    To keep death for them that linger late.

THANATOS (still mocking}.

'Twould please thee, so ? ... I owe thcc homage
great.

APOLLO.
Ah, then she mav vet ... she may yet grow old r

THANATOS (with a laugh).
No ! . . . I too have my rights, and them I hold*

APOLLO.
*Tis but one life thou gainest either-wise.

THANATOS,
When young souls die, the richer is my prize.

APOLLO.
Old, with great riches they will bury her.

THANATOS.
Fie on thee, fie!    Thou rich-man's lawgiver !

APOLLO.
How ?    Is there wit in Death, who seemed so blind ?

THANATOS.
The rich would buy long life for all their kind.